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THE SALT

Home Run Haggerty |

i His Troubles in Teaching the Boola University Nine

Belyel '~ e e e R

“T HERE'S an occupation that all

the crack ball players of teday ']

seem to hanker after, and that's
the business of coaching collége nines
in the springtime. A feliow gete
one of the big leagues, makes a repu
tion as a winning pitcher or a heavy
hitter, and straightway he's engaged
by some faculty athletic commiitee to
cone around and give lessons to the
voung fellows who are trying to get
on the college nine. Then he dresses
np in his glad duds, puts on a face
like heé was a heavy thinker, and
month or

spends his afternocons for

g0 criticising the boys as they skip
r -
.
)
i
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“Give us an illustration of what
you mean,” says the professer. *“We
will take it under advisement.”

around in the practice cage or on the

g1 when the frost gets out of th
ground

“It's awful easy 1o criticise it's a

ten to one shot that the pro-

1al |} le big record couldm't

Wt and do aa better

than the he's knoekin®’, for he's
probably 18 mud through the
winter. to do is 1o
put on a muff, or
Throw a arke sneer at a fum-
ble, 4 get off a couple of stories

aboit heady he mads last sea-

son i in St. Louisg, and
he gets it The faculiy
athletic pats him on the
back, and gives ! a cash bopus and
a 340 suit of clo

when he leaves,
Jum mn

Th

e nine he's
plays 1

& r, the
I received
iversi-

, and a
warming

institution
guod, pract
rubbed hi

up
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wcal

ralls

if you get ail the
balls you can't lese?”
t 3 put you out, Let
e it. A man

y 3
ally der

walls

and geir ¢
had been up 2t goes to second and
tLe gecond man gees to first. A third
man s up. He gets four, too. The
first batrer goes to third, the seconi
hatisr goes to second and the  third
batter gots to first, Then anothsr
man comes up. He gets four balls,
and the first batter comes home with
the first run. The second batter goes
to third, the third batier goes to sec-
ond -and the fourtl! batts
first, There you are. A run in, no
risk ‘taken whatever, the bases atill
full and the fAfth man at the bat
That's the real science of the game
1 think you =ee through the idea, £
gerty, and I want you to act on it
It's really brilliant. T take great credit
to myself for thinking it out

“ ‘Here comés Camplelgh,' =said ke,
He's the graduate adviser to the man-
ager; - He thinks he knows something

of baséball because he played when In |

college, but his schemes are visionary.
Don't lister to him. Don’t lose sight
of my idea. Il be back shortly to
gee vou demonsirate it.’

“He went out, leaving me sert of
dazed, and the feliow hpe sald was
Campleigh galloped up.

“*Hello, Haggerty.' sald he, givin'
me a heariy handshake. ‘Listening to

hing, but |

or four balls. He |
he second man geis up |
more. The man who

goes 9|
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By George Willlam Daley
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that old FasPag's théories, €¢h? Sorry
I didn’t get here sooner. He's ab-
solutely the worst theorist in  base-
ball I ever saw. Now, we've got a
lkely buneh here.  They ean fleld-a
bit, bat fairly well, and they're all
good runners. For that reasom | want
you o teach  the value of the bunt.

“I copcinded that 1 had kept silent
long edougll

*‘The bunt hit," said I, ‘is an abject
confession on the part of the batter

That's the goientific toueh that's win- |
ning games just now—the bunt hit.” !

that he thinks the fence is too far
away. It puts him in the power of

| going to beat these rivals of ours
for thev're nott good at i, Now 1
want you to put this idea throagh.
Teach them to bunt op &8ny and all
oceasions, Make them dump the ball
on the third base line and tear for
first. Ii's ihe greatest play ever in-
vented. {'ll be back In a minute. In
the meantime, here's the chalrman of
! the graduafe committee on baseball
He's another theorist, Den't Heten
to him. Pm the ounly practical ball

:

the cher at on¢e. i
! “‘No, no! Na, no! You don't -"atrh!
{ the The men mast bunt, They!
i:n-.u tutely must.  It's the thing that’s |

| fessor.

{ this coaek,

¥You've got to hit the ball.  Hit it
out.” 3
“'How's that done?” says the pros
fessor. v
“ ‘Unscientific!’ grunted Campleigh.
“‘Entirely due to luck, says the
team while-I'm here, or don't I7 Do

they do as T say, or don't they? Am I

goin' te - teach 'em how to play ball
in my own way, or musi [ Mand a
iot of advice on things that's no ways
important? What is it? '

*AOh, vou must follow my adviece,”
says the professor. i

* ‘Listen to what'l say,” mays Camp-
feigh, savagely. ‘*Teach ‘em bunts oF
your joo—' i

“+*But 1 must’ be obeyed in this sac-
rifice business,’ broke in the graduate
committesman. ‘We're payving for

“‘You're mnot!” snapped the pro-
fessor,

“*What I say must be heeded,” busts
ed out Camdleigh.

“It's all off, then,' says I. T'm g0~
in' home. T've got some ideas of my
own to put in foree, and if I can't I
might ax well quit.’

“*What's your idea? saye the pro-

“‘Ir’'d take too long to tell it ail)
gays 1. ‘“Especially as regards field-
ing. At the bhat the theories of you
three are ail wrong. The combination
of wailing for bases on balls, buntlng'

——~

player in the buneh, and if you fol-
low my advice things'll go swim-

| mingly.’

{ “He passed along and up came the
| mar He had blue goggles and an
{ automaobile ecap, and he buitonholed

, i me just like the others.

| ‘Haggerty said he ‘I've noticéd
the look of pain that has pervaded
vour featur as vou listened to that

-been, and I thought I'd butt in
real ball te you. That

Boola ni steen years ago that

ybsolete, He's out of date, and
w ideas he does get are just

Now [ want ress  on
year's team
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let
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man get

only 1 victory, be
That's sound hasaball You
en: it. You must give the
i today in self-abnega-

.
‘er heard
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nicely and said 1 was
this day I don't know
v throw, or a slide, or
he meant.
wofesso with the
¢ back, and

¥, says the profes-
on the base on balls

h .~‘1!1:gr1 ‘Give us
of the bunt hit for the
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“I Turped Around to the Three Advisers. They Were Speechless.”

ks because he playved |

it. You know yourseif that they |
know baseball then. His ideas | 1€

|

and the three

iy’ gayes Camp- |

s N |
the graduates’ com-;
‘That'll all come

{ headedness of that trio. 1 grabbed
{ & bat and stepped up and called to 2

and sacrificing is all right, but you
third man.

*rGive us an illuetrs
mean,” says the proie
it under advisement.)

“r*Advise nothin’,” said 1 iU's the
first principle of the game-—nail the
ball en the seam. Give me a bat’
sayvs I, ‘and I'll show vou.'

“Now 1'd clean forgot T was in &
cage in my indignation at the mutton-

tion of what you,
sor. “We'il take

young man who was throwin' in.

Curves 1o a caicher to throtw me one.
“‘Good and hard now,” says L ‘Try
etrike me out.

‘The young fellow smiled nicely and

seemed so gentlemanly that 1 thought
it a shame to blas ambition right
there. Buf I ha a principle fo
show,

“*Now, watch,' says L “This is

what I'd teach these boys if I were
to stay.’

“The young man sent up a good fast
carve, and I swung heavy. 1 caught}
the ball on the end of the bat. It
out to the fayr end of the cage |
» a streak, struck  plumb in the
corner, and ihe next instant there was
a cracklin’ sound. There was a flash
of wire over our heads; a -crash  of
glass, a few smothered shouis, apd
there we were stand e 2w~
nasium, the whaele tore out
of it, and the cage, e ball in
the corner, was sailing out over the
campus and Roing like the wind., I]
must have put a lot o' strength into]
it to do it, but I was mad clean
through.

I turned around to the three ad-
viserg, They were speechiess

“ “There,” mays I, throwing down the

~bat. ‘That's my idea of baseball—hif |

it hard. There's no need -of foolingd
witly bunis and bases on balls and |

crifices and all that scientific truck |
hen a good hard smash will hoing
4 run. No nsé making hard work |

work.’ |
|

“With that I turned on my heel and
got out. I hope the lesson did some good |
but, but I'm afraid those boys at Boo- |
la had to swallow all that fool stuff '
they tried on me. I never went back |
to find out.” . '
Copyright, 1904, by George \\‘llliam!
Daley. !
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“Paul Revere of Colorado” Is Cut Into Small Slices and Lives to
Tell of It—Modest Young Westerner Expecis to be Split Down Back

's Cacerations |
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wide as
), per-
he most daring, risky
the world has known
ed last night at the
[’ YOoung man
W people from
iburst by riding
one hour and - fAf-
wugh he was par-
He raced with
road down Ute |
his horse down
landing un-
of the can-
r his h B
& storm of
I£ nine ounces,
that night, finail-
, @ nmer resort
At 's Peak, just in time
to warn them of the Hood and to snatch
from death 2,000 lives, !
All the world rang with this exploit
when it happened, which was on Aug. |
1902. The name of the “Paul Revere |
vorade’ was bestowed uypon him
instantly by & poe presg, and the
i Wherever Loeb has gone
ceded him.
of his exploit is simple
s extreme.

-

Saw Danger Coming,

“1 was working at Woodland Park,
Cole,,” he said s & mineralogiat and
guide for the state and the govern-
ment, and wae deoing a litile cow-
punching  and horse-breaking for my-
self. I saw the cloudburst coming, and
1 kenw, if somebody didn't warn Mani-
tou, the town would be wiped out of
existence. So I grabbed a horse and
i put out. ¥ just kept ahead of the storm
and 1 rode seventeen miles down Ute
Pass canyon in one hour and fifteen
minutes. I fell own the precipice, and
God knows how it came I wag not
killed, That did not stop me, and I
i my horse and went on."”
vour paralysis the result of the
was asked. ~ !

*Oh, no. I have had that for twen- |

ty-one vears, ever since [ was a boy 4
| years old, when 1l had an attack of
spinal meningitis. An operation was
performed. on my Yeg by Dr. Lorenz's
assistant, Dr. Frederick Mueller, after
| Loreng’'s method, on Nov. 19 last. He
took forty+«iwo cuts on my leg and
stitches, hroke sy hip joint four tim®s,
stretched iy leg three inches, put'a
108-pound weight on my foot, & twenty-
nine-pognd welght .on my splne and
wrapped 265 vards of plaster of paris
handages around my leg and waist. 1
remained for two hours and forty-two
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tery another operation will bhe per<

| place the bone and sew it up again;

minutes under the influence of ether.
I stayed in the cast seven monthe and |
¢ it off last Friday for the first |
leg and my back are so weak |
I can hardly hold myself up. The
eration was performed in St. Luke's
spital, Chicago, Just before the op-
eration Lorenz lectured on my case be-
fore 500 doctors. -
A Terrible Ordeal.

“8till 1 am not through with opera-
ticns. I am going to Mobile tomor-
row and either there or at Montgoms

formed on my arm for paralysis. They
will =lit my arm from wrist to shoul-
der, expose the bene, scrape it, slit
and scrape the tendons and sinews, re-

gplit me down the back, scrape the
bones and slit the tendons and sinews
and se my back up ag §

“Do you enjoy the prospect?”’ he was
asked.

Indeed 1 do,” he replied earnestly.
‘I believe it will help me to use my
arm again. I am glad it is so near.”

“But how did you do any l;u\\'pllnch"
ing and ride horseback so much if;
your arm and leg were paralyzed?” |

Loeb shrugged his shoulder. “I did
it, he said, “and, not to be overmod-
est, I did it ratker well” !

“How did the Manitou people treat
you?"' was asked.

Loeb's face hardened and he was' sil-
ent for a moment. “I'll tell you,” he
said. “Not one word of thanks; net
one expression of gratitude did I evep:
get from ‘those people. The pame of
‘Paul Revere’ was all 1 got out of the
job, Not that I'd take anything now
i they offered it. 1 would not take a
thousand dollars now, if they offered
it on a golden platter. But, neverthes
less, I'd do the same thing over again :
chearfuily. - |

‘I have been appointed on the secret
service by President Roosevelt,” he

i continued, a moment later. “Just as

soon as my arms gets well I am going ;
to Washington to get instructions. i

“There is one thing that might in-:
terest your city,” he concluded. e
found out afterwards that there were |
more tourists from New Orileans in
Manitou that day than from any other

{¢ily of its size In the country.” :

His Rec g Angel. -
(Town !‘bpi_cs.)
“Who was that stunning biond
ke 107" e abr
'3 my vécording angel.”’
o again?” ‘
“My typewriter.™ Al

_Just exactly as this says, just exactly does it mean,
just exactly do we do. All you need do is to pay us

$3.50 down and a Buck steel range is placed in your
The other payments can be ar-
ranged at the rate of 10c a day, payable weekly or
monthly as you wish. Last week was a record breaker
for Buck range sales, and there .1s no question about it
but what this store has sold more Buck ranges in the
past week than any store in the western country in the
It was rreed’s merchandising that
did this just as it will make other sales a suecess in the
The past week has been the busiest one we have
ever had, but our stove men have worked hard and
when you buy your range tomorrow or the next day
there won’t be any long delay waiting for that range to

kitchen immediately.

same length of time.

future.

be set up.

Freed’s have always had the name of being the satisfactory store
and we expect to live up to the name.
[0c a day sale on Buck® ranges for three days more only. Better
come in tomorrow and get a Buck rangebefore the rush starts. Don't
forget that Wednesday is the last day of the 10c sale.
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We have decided to run the

THE HOME PROVIDERS.

Freed Furniture & Carpet €o

__ 16 to 40 East Third Sou
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